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THE TAPESTRY OF BAYEUX. 


(From Mis. C, Stothard’s Tour in France.) 


Tue date of this curious work has 
given rise to many disputes amongst 
the learned. 
it of a later period than the Conquest ; 
but tradition gives to Matilda, the 
wife of Witham, the merit of having 
executed this very interesting menio- 
rial of her husband's greatest victory. 
Be that as ut may, the antiquity of the 
work cannot be doubted; it bears ifs 


Some persons « onusider 


own internal evidence of correctness 
and authenticity, and gives to the 
lover of remote research, many little 
circumstances of which history bears 
nv record, - must not omit telling 
you, that when Napoleon projected 
the invasion of England, he caused 
this memorial of its early conquest to 
be brought to Paris, where it was ex- 
hibited to the people. 

Ihe tapestry is worked with dif- 
ferent-coloured worsted, upon white 
cloth, to which time has given the 
tinge of brown holland. The draw. 
ing of the figures is rude and barba 
rous, vo atleution has been paid locor. 
rectness of colour tn the objects de- 
picted. ‘The horses are blue, green, 
red, or yellow : this circumstance may 
arise from the limited number of worst- 
eds emp! vedin the work; they cou- 
sist of eigit colours only,—dark and 
light blue, ced, vellow, buff, dark and 
light green,. ‘There is a border at the 
top and bottom of the tapestry, ¢ 
sisting of some few of the fables of 
Esop; birds, animals, und other ob 
jects. In that part where the batt 
of Hastings ts represented, the dead 
bodies supply the border, \ ou will 
form some idea of the labour such a 
prod ction require d, 2nd of the indus 
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try of the Queen, when 1 tell you it is 
227 feet in length, and about 20 inches 
in width. The tapestry represents, in 
regular succession, the events which 
preceded the Conquest, and the prin- 
cip al circumstances connected with it, 
As I have minutely cxamined the 
whole, and copied the inscriptions that 
are beneath the border on the upper 
part, I shall give vou an account of 
them as they follow in succession, 

lhe work begins with the figure of 
a king seated upon his throne, who is 
addressing a person standing by his 
side: the inscription is simply  Ed- 
ward, Rex,” ‘The subject of this con- 
versation is not defined; we are in- 
formed merely that the King is Ed- 
ward the Confessor, and it is conjec- 
tured, from the de parture of Harold, 
which immediately succeeds, that he 
is addressing that uobleman, for the 
purpose of sending him on some mis- 
sion into France, Llistorians are of 
vacious opinions respecting this event: 
sume say that Harold went oulon a 
aug excursion, aud was driven upou 
the coast of France by a sudden tem- 
pest. Others, that he was deputed by 
[Edward to gointo Normandy, for the 
purpose of appointing William heir to 
the Saxon crown. And some think 
that Harold is represented in the be- 
rinuing of the tapestry, soliciting Ed. 
ward to grant hin permission to leave 
Lugland, inorder tu obtain the release 
of his two brothers, who had beer 
consigned to the care of William du- 
ring the rebeliion of Godwin. We 
next sce Harold proceeding to Bose 
liam, attended by several of his fol- 
lowers ; he carries a hawk upon his 
fist, at that time the distinguishing 
mark of nobility; lis dogs are run. 


ving before him, A church is then 








17 hhe Tepesiry 
represented,infront of which aretwo 
men, who appear about to enter: 
above is the word “ Ecclesia.” The 
party vext appear feasting at a table 
in a house, previous to their embarka- 
tion. Some persons are descending 
the steps from the apartment where 


they have been dining; others are 
embarking iu four vessels. Harold 


enters first, still bearing thehawk,and 
carrying a dog under his arm. These 
last mentioned figures are wading 
through the water, naked from the 
waist downwards. The last of the 
four vessels next appears anchoring 
in France, Harold standing at the 
prow. Three figures are then repre- 
sented upon land, one of them is Ha- 
rold, in the act of being seized by or- 
der of Guy, Earl of Pouthieu, who is 
on horseback, followed by his people. 
Harold and Guy are then seen, mount- 
ed upon their horses, and attended 
both by Saxon and Norman soldiers. 
‘The Saxonsaredistinguished by wear- 


ing mustachios; the Normaus have 
none. 

Harold and Guy appear in conver- 
sation, and messengers arrive from 


William, Duke of Normandy, to the 
Karl of Pouthieu; a tree divides the 
subject here, aud iw like manner all 
the principal events throughout the 
work, Some historiaus relate, that 
when Harold was driven by tempest 
on the French coast, he was detained 
as a prisoner by Guy, and that he sent 
a messenger to Willian, with an ac- 
count of lis situation, whose threats 
and largessess obtained his release. 
The tapestry seems to confirm this ac- 
count; for the messenger kneeling at 
the tect of William is known to be a 
Saxon, by his uushaven upper hp, and 
is not therefore a Norman envoy. Guy 
is seen numediately alter, conducting 
Harold to the Duke: to what town 
he was carried we are vot informed. 
The tapestry mentions only that he 
was brought to the palace of the Nor- 


man Prince. Beneath the words, 


“Unus clericus et Alfgyva, appears 
a female figure, and a priest, who is 
apparently 


It 


privill 


giving a benediction. 








of Beyeux. 

has been « onjecture ad, that this subject 
alludes to the betrothing of a datyh. 
ter of William the Conqueror’s to 
Harold: the objection to such Suppo 
Sition arises from the doubt and mys- 
terv m which the circumstance is in 
volved, Uistorians tell us, that Wil- 
ham had five daughters by his Queen 
Matilda: Cecily, the eldest, who was 
the first abbess of Caeu ; Constance, 
who became wife to an Earl of Bre- 
tagne; Adela, espoused to the Ear! 
of Blois; and two younger, who died 
single : 
aftianced tollarold,but never wedded, 
and that she was afterwards eng ] 
to Alphonso, King of Galway, but 


being dee ply enamoured of the Saxou 


one of these, authors say, was 


lord, and dreading an union wath the 
Spanish monarch, whom slie had ve 
ver seen, she fervently praved that 
death might preserve her chastity and 
faith inviolate to him she loved 
dition adds, that her prayers were 
yranted, asshe died tn her journe st 


wards Spain, and that ber body was 
brought back to Bayeux, where itw 
royally wterred, it, that 


the miety of this lady was so creat 
2 , 


It is also sa 


that her knees were become like horn, 
from constant kueeling 


We will uow return to the tapestry 
The next event is Williom’s warfare 
with Conan, Earl of Bretagne, it 


which it is apparent Harold assisted, 
to the 
Norman party. Soldiers, mounted on 
horseback,arriveat Mouutst Michael, 
li 


depicted assisting some persons wh 


and rendered essential service 


and pass the river Cosno rrold ts 
had fallen wmto the quick sands, whilst 
they the [The 
army arrive at Dol,iv Britanny ; some 
troops are Hying at their approach t 

wards Rennes ; 
the 


means of 


were passiog river, 


Conan esc ipes from 
and descends the watls by 


Phe Norman sol 
diers are next employed in attacku 


town, 
a rope. 


Dinant; Conan delivers up to them 
the keys of the town, which they su 
eceded in taking Atter this event, 
Wilham rewards the services of Ha- 
rold by giving him a suit of armour 


with which lets tepresented as 




















vesting him. William and his party 
then arrive at Bayeux. 

It is seid that William, in order to 
secure to hiunself the succession of the 
Saxon throne, without having Harold 
for a compe titor, caused him to take a 
solemn vow, that he would never at- 
tempt the possession of the english 
crown: this vow he obliged Harold 
then within his power), to make upon 
a corered altar, beneath which Wil- 
liam had secretly placed, the most sa- 
cred aud precious relics; oO sooner 
had tlarold sworn the enujormne doath, 
than the Norman Duke uncovered the 
altar, and showing him by what sa- 
ered things he had vowed, enforced 
upon hits mind the blaspnemy he would 
, if he ever attempted the vio. 
latron of lis oath, ‘The tapestry ap 
parently confirms this political trick 
of the Conqueror ; for Harold is re- 
oath, while 


commit 


presented taking the 


standing between two covered altars. 
Harold wext embarks for England, 
rod arrives at the court of Edward 
the Coutessor: he appears giving an 


weount to the Saxon king of the 
event of its mtssion mto Normandy. 
Phe succeeding subject ts the death 


of Fialward tle is lyiog upon a bed, 
auc bos wife [cditha weeping by his 
side. Beueath hes represented dead, 


and land out 
to Westminster- Abbey follows nnme- 


The funeral procession 


diately atter lis decease; and chroni- 


cles tell us that he was interred the 
nextday hiaward the Confessor had 
rebuiltthe Abbey. tis singular that 
a figure is pourtrayed placing a weae 
t cock upon the spire of Che church. 


It has been conjectured, that this ts 
designed as an wmeieation that the 


building was but just finished, the 
weathercock beg the last necessary 
append ive \ hand from heaven is 


pointing toward the Abbey, as if 


marking it for consecration.* 


I 


* The chureh of St.Peters, Westn te 
“ consecrated but a tew days beture the 


t Kedward the Conte Yr 
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THE LAST DAY 


I'o every thing beneath the sun 
there comes a last day,— and of all fu- 
turity this is the only portion of time 
that can in all cases be infallibly pre- 
dicted. Let the sanguine then take 
warning, and the disheartened take 
courage; for to every joy and every 
sorrow,to every hope and every fear, 
there will come a last day—and man 
ought so to live by foresight, that 
while he learns in every state to be 
content, he shall in each be prepared 
for another, whatever that other may 
be When we set an acoru we ex- 
pect that it will produce an oak : when 
we plant a vine we calculate upon 
gathering grapes; but when we lay 
i plan for years to come, we may wish, 
and we can do no more except pray, 
tliat it may be accomplished, for we 
know vot what even the morrow may 
bring forth; all that we do know be- 
forehand of any thing is,—that to 
every thing beneath the sun there 
comes a last day. 

from Adam to Noah sixteen cen- 
turies elapsed, during which men mul- 
tiptic d on the earth, and increased in 
wickedness as in number, till to the 
forbearance of mercy itself there came 
a last day, and wrath in one flood of 
destruction swept away a whole world 
of transgressors.—The pollutions of 
Sodom and Gomorrah loug insulted 
the Majesty of Heaven; but a last 
day came,and theLord rained fire and 
brimstone, and an horrible tempest, 
that overthrew them for ever, erasing 
the very ground on which they stood 
from the solid surface of the globe. 
The children of Israel eroaned forages 
under the yoke of the Egyptians; a 
last day came, the bands of iron were 
burst asunder, and the Red Sea, the 
eastern wall of their prison-house, 
opeved its tlood-gates to let the re- 
deemed of the Lord pass through,but 
closed them in death on their pur- 
suers, like the temple of Dagon pulled 
down upon the heads of the Piilis- 
tines —for almost two thousand years 
the law and the covenant of works, 


fivered from Mount Sinat, were ho- 
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noured and violated by the same re- 
bellious aud stifl-enecked people, who 
deemed themselves the elect of God 
to the exclusion in perpetuity of all 
kiudreds beside; but a last day came, 
the sceptre departed from Judah, the 
Holy City was made an abomination 
and the 
grace, universal and everlasting, was 
proclaimed to all mankind 

In profane history we read similar 
lessousof matability, similarevidences 
of the uncertainty of every day ex- 
cept the last day. The walls of Baby. 
lon were built to oulstand the 
tains, Which they rivalled in grandeur 
and solidity; a last day came, and 
Babylon is fallen. If you ask— 
* Where is she 2° —"W here was she 2?” 
will be the reply ; for she hasso fallen 
that there remains of her unexampled 
magnificence, no more vestige on the 
soil by which she can be traced, than 
ofa foundered ship on the face of the 
ocean, when the storm is gone by, and 


of desolatious, covenant of 


nmioun- 


the dolphins are bounding amoung the 
billows, and throwing out their co 
lours to the sun.-—Greece, among the 
hike the Pleiades among the 
stars, asmalland beautiful sisterliood 
of states, flourished in arts and arms 
without a rival snd 


withouta parallel in succeeding times; 


nations 


in her own age, 
but her last day came, and Greece is 
- vet 
lives in her rums anndst the moral 


pone to decay, uuuticrable ce Ly 
shie 
Cesolation of Turkey, and sie lives in 


her glory on the pages of her poets, 


historians, aud orators ; yea, and she 


shall live iin tu her sous, for the 


Jast day of theirenslavemeut is at hand, 
hiome 
Vears growing Irom 


was seven hundred and tifly 
fancy to matu- 
rity ; she stood through half that pe- 
riod more Mm sj endid infamy: her 
last day came,aud thea she sunk under 
such a weight of years and trophies, 
that ber relies have burie in the dust 
the seven hills, ow whach inher pros. 


perity she had glorified herself and 


jived deliciously, saying in her heart 


, 
«| sit aqueen andam no widow, and 
hallsee nosorrow.’ Rome was mor 
tal; there cau be uy revival from hep 








The Last Day. 


degradation; the last of the Romans 
perished a thousand years ago,among 
the millions of barbarians with whom 
the Roman people were at length in- 
distinguishably and inseparably amal- 
gamated. Rome and Babylon have 
been equally identified in perdition as 
in name by the * pro- 
phecy;” and the metropolis of modern 
Italy is no more the one, thanbagdad 
isthe other; a difierent race possesses 
each, and their glory or shame in ages 
to come can vever again aflect the 
character of the gencrations gone by, 
whose last day stands irreversible m 
the It is not so with 
Greece, her posterity was vever cut 


sure word of 


calender of time. 


otf —Uur own country has experienc. 
ed as many vicissitudes of government 
as ang here been resounted from the 
annal®’ of the world; to each of these 
there came a last day; her own last 
day is not yet while she 


come; nor, 


pre-cminent im virtue, intel 
ligence, aud enterprise, need we fear 


continues 


its arrival, 
Faking the 


the standard of the present generation, 


middle of life as 


aue 


those who are arrived at that period 


have themselves been living witnesses 


of more new eras and last days, tu 


which the destiny of nations was un- 


pleated, muravelled, and re-woven 
more strangely aud disastrously, than 
were wontto occur mm whole cen- 
turics of ordimary time. ‘The French 


Revolution brought on the last day of 
the antiquat 
b ISG 


] ! j 
tiene is 


1 despotism of theBour- 
tany last days cut off, as sud- 
y strokes of the guillotine, 
the €phemeral constitutions that fol- 
like Miitou’s 
doaQs, bridging his way from hell to 
’ struck 


jumbled ele- 


lowed; till Buon iparte, 
I 

earth,with his “mace petrific, 
fixeal thre 


ments of the political chaos,and seemed 


mid jarritny 


fora while to have established an tm- 
moveable throne on the rased founda- 
other 
a list day to lis 


tions of every n Kurope; but 
ind 
wafted lim, as passive as a cloud, over 
the oceva to St. Helena A last day 
to lus Iie came also, and he disap- 


pearcd fiom the earth.— The 


empire came, 


ullVcr- 
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sal war in Christendom, which raged 
from the fall of the Bastile to the fall 
of Napo'eou, found its last day on the 
plains of Waterloo. Peace followed, 
but for vears it has been like peace on 
the battle-field, when the conflict is 
ended; the dead alone are at rest; 
the living are maimed, lacerated, 
writhmg with agony. But let them 
not faint; they shall vet arise; they 
ere rising—and have haif-risen since 
these speculations were first penned 
A last day to the present miserics of 
our country will come; the wounds 
of war will soon be healed entirely. 
In the life of every adult there oc- 
cur many last days ” Man is ushered 
into the world from a source so hid- 
den, that lis very) parcuts know him 
not till he appears; a vi he knows not 
himself even then, ‘ 
through the stages of childhood,, outh, 
maturity, old age; and to each of 
these there comes a last day. ‘| he 


He passes rapidly 


transitions, indeed, are so gradual as 
to be mnperceptible; no more to be 
remembered than the moment at 
which we fell asleep last night, and as 
hittle dependest on our willas was 
the act ofawakine thismorning. Yet 
so distinct are these several states of 
progressive existeuce, that though all 
are bound together by unbroken con 
sciousness, the changes arein reality 

is the separate links of one 
lu the issue comes a last day 


as entire 
chain. 
to the whole; and man is withdrawn 
jntoan abyss ofeternitv,as unsearcha 
ble by finite thought as that from 
which he emanated at first. 

It has been already obs: rved, that 
in the life of every adult individual 
tdavs. There isa 


there are many last ¢ 
last day of the nursery, of the schoo 
of juvenile obedience, of parental au- 
thority ; thereis a last day at ourfirst 
home, and alast day at every other 
place that becomes our home in the 
sequel; there are last days of com- 
panionsiip and of rivalry,of business, 
andof vanity; of promise and exertion, 


of failure and success: last days of 


love and of friendship, enjoyment and 


’ 


udearment; every day in tts turn is 
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the last to all that went before it. 
Every year has its last day. Amidst 
the festivitiesof Christmas arrives the 
clese of the mouths, to remind us of 
the end of all earthly fruition. The 
most reprobate of men desire todiein 
peace ; on the last night in December, 
therefore, we should le down withthe 
the same dispositions as if we were 
making our bed in the grave; on the 
first morning of January should rise 
up with the same hopes as if the trum- 
pet had summoued us to the resurrec- 
tion of the just; ‘hat moment should 
be to us as the end of time, and this 
as the beginning of eternity. 

To every thing beneath the sun 
there comes a lastday; from this point 
our meditations began; af this point 
they must conclude, leaving those who 
may have accompanied the writerthus 
far, to pursue at their leisure the mo- 
ral inferences associated with the 
whole. The facts themselves, few, 
simple,and common-place as they are, 
cannot have been made to pass, even 
in this imperfect exhibition, through 
intelligent minds, without impressing 
upon them feelings of awe, apprehen- 
sion, and humility, prompting to im- 
mediate aud unsparing self-examina- 
tion. From this there can be nothing 
to fear—from the neglect of it every 
thing; for however alarming, the dis- 
coveries had better be made now, 
while escape is before us, than in that 
day when the secrets of all hearts 
shall be revealed, and escape will be 
impossible,—that day, which of all 
others is most emphatically called 
* The Last Day.” 

SPINNING AND KEELING. 


A Canon of Windsor enjoying a stroll, 
Oue night When the evening was fine, 
Met one of his vicars, a good merry soul, 


Now rather elated with wine 


* Ah, Sir,” said the latter, a little dis- 
mayeu, 
* To meetme you wonder no doubt ; 
tupp'd overloug with my trend, 
I'in afraid, 


| ( ve ve beeu S| 





r7i 


“From your mannerof walkimg, your 
tale IT don’t doubt, 
Though "tis wrong on these frolics to 
roam, 
he re plied, 
ning it out, 
And now you are reeling it home 


I see,” ** you've been spin 





THE TAVERN. 


« Whoe'er has travell’d life’sdull round, 
Whate’er his changes may have been, 
May sigh to think that he has found 
His warmest welcome at an iun.” 
SAenstone, 


«“ Brest as the immortal Gods 
he,” the youth, who, without the ef- 
fort of using his own limbs, protected 
from the earth beneath and the skies 
above, is rapidly whirled in a close 
carriage to the ever open and hospita- 
ble door ofa good tavern. Before the 
footman or coachmancan descend, for 
ihe jaunty swing of the private chariot 
or the rattling jolt of hackney- 
coach are welcomed with equal de- 
ference, half a dozen waiters 
from the house, the steps are lowered 
with all the celerity that is consistent 
with the prevention of noise, elbows 
are respectively tendered to the de- 
scending visitant, a bowing procession 
ushers him into the iiume- 
nated refectory, and the lady at the 
bar bowsto him as he passes with a 
smile, that, while it preserves the dig- 
nity due to her presiding station, 
seems to say——“ Thrice welcome toall 
that my house contains!—the longer 
you stay, the more you revel, the 
greater your waste and devastation, 
the more acceptable will be your au- 
Her's the 
complimentary liyperboles of the Per 
sian, Who goes to the outskirts of the 


1s 


rush 


Sy) cous 


vust presence.” are not 


city and exclamsto every traveller 

* Deigu te accept of Shirazand all its 
—No; 
not belie her looks; 


dependencies ! her heart does 
were shein Ma. 
daa de Geulis’s Palace of Truth, she 
would notalter a phrase, por unbend 
Auud a world of de. 
cent, ber benmgn looks are bent npon 


r new 


a sing be smile, 


with 


tbsolute iw 


rica te in 





> 
Spueney and Reeling. 





The Tai Chil. 

tegrity of sincerity ; nor are her ny. 
merous servants less cordial, emulous, 
and reverent. Is it winter, the guest's 
great coat and hat are t akenfrom him, 
and cautiously suspended ; €x- 
cites the fire into a cheerful and blaz. 
ing recognition of lis presence, while 
another spreads a skreen before the 
door, that “ the air of heaven may not 
visithim tooroughly.” Is it summe r, 
the blads are pulled down that he 
may be sheltered from the sun, and 
the window thrown open that he may 
by 


one 


be fanned the cooling breezes, 


paper ts pl 


while a wed before him 
coutainme the very latest news from 
each extremity of the 
pare which for his morning perusal, 
many fellow creatures 
nical skill, 
eminence, have 
night. By the sideo 
mitting the eveuts of the wide world 
to fis perusal, ts placed the bill of 
fare, tendering the productions of the 
universe to his palate, Phe four 


elements, the four seasons, the four 


earth, to pres 


of great tech. 
ot inteliectual 
ill 


this record sub. 


and some 


been sleepless 


quarters of the earth are rausacked 
and lau under contribution for his m- 
gratification. ‘The wishes of 
Cinderella, however wild and extra. 


stant 


vagant, were not properly realized ; 


the cap of Fortunatus aud the wand of 


Harlequin are less magical than his 
euchauted finger. [le points, and the 
depths of the sea yield him up their 
tenants; the air surrenders its fea- 
thered rarities; each pours ont its 
cornucopia at his feet; and fire, lke 


a ministering spirit, warts fo receive 
Mian- 


it bis disposal not 


his orders for their concoction 


kind seems to be 


less than the animal and vegetable 
world. How many weary months 
have the crew of an Past: Indiaman 
been shut out from the sight of land, 
how mauy storms have they encoun- 
tered to bring home that pickle of 
which he swallows a mouthtul, net to 


gratiy but promote hunger, that he 
may devour some production unport 


ed at equal cost from ano'her bhemts- 


phere Lives, more valuable perhaps 


than bis own, may bave been ris 
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lous, 
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th 
ficed to pamper his appetite. Some 
fisherman's boat may have perished in 
the night-storm before that turbot was 
torn from the raging billows; the 
poacher may now lie mangled or dead 
who stole that pheasant from the pre- 
serve; and the glass he is lifting to 
his lips may be blushing with the 
blood of the smuggler. Those whodo 
not die for him: seem to live for him : 
from the snow-covered hunter of the 
North to the sun-burnt vintager of the 
South, all offer up to him the sacrifice 
of their toils and dangers. 

Nor is it ouly in this remote wor- 
ship that he is undergoing a living 
apotheosis ‘The waiters bow down 
before him: “ praesens h ibebitur di 
vus"—a present Deity the walls re- 
sound; and even the subterranean 
cooks, scullious, ind kitchen-maids, 
though they do not chauut hymus 
with their lips, enact them with ther 
hands; they talk with their hugers 
and digitate quotations from Shak- 
speare « Jaud we the gods, and let 
our crooked smoke climb to their nos 
trils,” 

How delightful the contrast of all 
this heartfelt homage,—this perfect 
and spotless candour ¢ f hospitality, 
with the hollow, sordid, und treache 
rous professions of the world, the lip 
love of rivals, the warm words and 
cold looks ot pretended fnends; the 
Judas-like 
contract their hearts while they ex- 
tend their arms; the falsehood of re- 
lations, who, whilethey wish us many 


salutations of those who 


happy new years, are secretly pining 
the duplicity of ac- 


quaitance, who are delighted to see 


fur our death; 


us, and wish us af the Gevil; U T 
bidding looks of the wife i Wwe goun- 
mmvited toa dimner; the broad hits 
of the husband ifwe protract our vi 
sit bevoud the stipulated day; and the 
scowl of theservanuts wheresovever and 
Whensoever we are doomed toaccept 
of their bad offices. Luthroued ma 
tavern chair, we seem to have don 

bion over mind as well as matler; to 
command the hearts as well as the 


hands of out 


Ta eri. 
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charities and affections that delight 
the soul, withall the luxuries and gra- 
tifcations that can recreate the sense. 

And who is the happy individual 
whose presence commands this species 
of instant adoration fromall thingsani- 
mate and imanimate ? Ts it the prodi- 
yal son, for whose unexpected retura 
hecatombs of fatted calves are to be 
Is it some benefactor of his 
race,some patriot or hero,some grandce 
or sovereign of the country? Far frou 
it Any obscure or absolutely un- 
known individual may enjoy this tem- 
porary deification if he have but a few 
thin circular pieces of metal in his 
pocket. [ question whether the ad- 
vantages of the social system are ever 
concentrated juto a more striking 
poitof illustration ; orthe supremacy, 
the ommipotence of gold ever more un 
deotably manifested, than in this ac- 
cumulation of power, by which the 
whole range of vature, withall its va- 
nelies and enjoymenuts, is converged 
into the narrow space of one room and 
one hour, and placed at the absolute 
disposal of the humbiest individual in 
sOoclely. 

So much homage and luxury, alike 
flattering to the spirit and the sense, 
form a dangerous possession to those 
who are not habituated to their emoy- 
ment. A gentieman, in the enlarged 
sense of that word, will have compres 
hension enough of intellect to distin- 
guish between the substance and the 
accidents of human natures he will 
huow to what lortuitous circumstances 
his own elevation ts attribatable ; and 
will never for a moment forget that a 
geveral urbanity and courteousuess 
wie the distinctiveattributes of his cha. 
racter, 


slain ¢ 


Ubere ts au autocratical gen- 
tleman of a very diflerent description, 
Whose patent is 1 his po ket,and who, 
as if couscious of lis total want of all 
other claus to respect, seems deter. 
mined to evince that he possesses all 
the wealth that cau be ty pitied by ac 
rogance and coatseness. As he swag- 
gers into the room, making the floor 
resound wil lis won heels, he stares 
at thie com ) vith 


t that sees 
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to be shaking his purse in ther faces. 
The brass iv his own is Corinthian ; 
it is amixture of other metals in which 
gold seems tobe predominant, and the 
precious compound actually appears 
to exude from every pore of his body. 
Swelling with self importance, he 
gives the bella violent pull, suunmons 
attention with a loud authoritative 
voice, puffs out the breath from his 
inflated cheeks, and might almost 
burst with the tumour of consequence 
had he not the waiter on whom to 
vent the superflux of his humours. 
As tothe quid pro quo, or any system 
of equivalents, reducing the relation 
between himself aud the landlord to 
one of simple barter or exchange, he 
understands it not. He is lavishing 
his money of his own free will and 
bounty, and has surely a right to take 
out the full value in insolence. No- 
thing isso genteel as fastidiousness ; 
he abuses every thing, pretends to be 
poisoued withthe viands, turns up his 
nose at the wines, wonders where the 
devil such trash was brewed, and 
thinks to obtain credit for a familiari- 
ty with more exalted modes of life by 
undervaluing the miserable luxuries 
of a tavern, although an inference dia- 
metrically opposite would certainly 
be much nearer to the truth. lu ad- 
dressing the waiter tone varies 
from downright brutality to a mock 


his 


and supercilious civility ; though he ts 
generally most delighted when he 
turns him into ridicule, and converts 
him wtoa butt tor the exercwe of his 
clumsy wit. 

The object of his horse-play and rude 
is himself not unworthy ob- 


As 


becomes fat and flor by mohaling the 


raillery 

servation be butcher generally 
odours of raw flesh in the open air, the 
wailet 
growth awd sodden complexion from 


commonly exhibits a stunted 


battening on the steam of dressed 
victaals ina close cotlee-room Not 
unfrequently bis shin-bone assumes 


that projecting curve winch amedical 
1 iba a Lo é.. 


lace EX presses 


friend of mine terms the 


di tCnALS ; his sailow 
shrewdness, scllisliness, a a 


hawt 
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imperturable submission to every in. 
dignity. Aware of the necessity for 
some indisputable distinction between 
himself and such a geutleman as we 
have been describing, the rogue, with 
asly satire, scrupulously conde mus his 
legs to white cotton stockings, and is 
couscientious not to appear without g 
vapkin beneath hisarm. The differ. 
ence is merely external; lis is indeed 
the “ meanness that soars and pride 
that licks the dust,” but it has the 
same source as the haughty vulgarity 
of his insulter. He looks to the final 
shilling or half-crown, although it 
will be cast to hom with au air that 
converts generosity uto an of. 
fence. ‘That ts des pride of purse; and 
I know not which ts the most revolt. 
ing, the arrogant or the abject mani. 
festation of the sam 
* They 
in France,” 
aud regulation of our taverns might, 


itsell 


feeling. 
things better 
and the interior economy 


order these 


in many respects, be bettered by an 


imitation of Galle neighbours, 


No Parisian enters their public din 


our 


ing-rooms without taking 


off his hat, 
and bowing to the presiding deity at 
the bar. ‘Taking his place in silence, 
and perusing the closely-printed folio 


Carte with a penetration proportion- 


ed to its bewildering diversity, be 
finally makes his selection, writes 
down the articles of bis choice, and 
even the quantity of each, so as to 


prevent all mistake, upon slips of 
paper deposited on every table for 
that the record to 


an attendant, and betakes himself pa- 


purpose, hands 
tiently to a newspaper until tis or- 
him oo all ther 
smoking and edible reality. ‘There is 
rarely any calling of the waiter, and 


cere ore 


appear be 


no bells to ring, the number 
of the 


there are 


aud activity ittendants yene- 
rally reudering both processes unw 
the 


a wine 


cessarv. Lfoccasionally absent, 


edge of a kuife tapped agaist 
lass forms a fairy bell quiké sufficient 
there il. 


though I could never divine 


to summon them to posts, 
by what 
auricular syinpathy they recoguize 


thi iime of rv tabl sl 
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after dinner the guests call for coffee, 
and betake themselves, witha valedic- 
tory bow, to their owu avocations 
or the theatres in the winter, toa pro- 
menade or a chair in some of the pub- 
lic gardens if it be summer. Ladies 
of the first respectability are habitual 
diners at the restaurateurs, coutribut- 
ing, as might be expec ted, to the per- 
fect decorum of the assemblage, aud 
even (as might not be expected) to its 
silence. Surely some of these cotfee 

house ameuitte s might be beneficially 
imported, especially the temperance, 
in acountrv where wine, instead of six 
or eight shillings, costs exactly that 
number of peuce per bottle. | recom- 


oe 


mend tomy countrymen that this 
in their flowing cups freshly remem 
bered.” 

Iu the manners of France one may 
visibly trave the etlects of the Revolu 
tion, which, by depressing the upper 
and elevatuwyg the lower classes, has 
approximated and ameliorated both, 
rendering the former less arrogant and 


Aristo- 
cracy of wealth and pride of purse 


the latter more independent, 


are now pretty much coutined to Lug 
land; although our brethren of Ame 
ria are understood to be rivalling us 
more successtully than could have 
heen expected from Republicans. Ou 
the Continent we cender ourseives fre. 
quently ridiculous, and sometines odt- 


ous, by our arrogant conduct to mile. 


I ss wiile few of our natives return 
lo therrown country without tuveigh 
wagatst the familiarity. of foreigu 
Ser ts, aud the msolence of the low- 
er clayses Llow seat mus, how mm 
| isottl rrench, and GCreriaans,at 

lt ins, not to bow the kuee toevery 
volden tt tis worshipped in bong 
land If sustead of their stars at the 
Lucia-d} , and thousands tu the 
Cousols, thie ialtreated tourists were 
lu be measured by thew read worth, 
they would be sate from all imputa 
lon of ha y towards their uvferiors, 
for they naught travel over the whole 
world wil t boing able to find any 





ON GHOsT» 


What a different earth do we in- 
habit from that on which our forefa- 
thersdwelt! The antediluvian world, 
strode over by mammoths, preyed up- 
on by the megatherion, and peopled 
by the offspring of the Sons of God, 
is a better type of the earth of Homer, 
Ilerodotus, and Plato, than the hedg- 
ed-in cornfields and measured hills of 
the present day. The globe was then 
encircled by a wall which paled in the 
bodies of men, whilst their feathered 
thoughts soared over the boundary ; 
it had a brink, and in the deep pro- 
found which it overhung, men’s ima- 
ginations, eagle-winged, dived and 
tlew, and brought home strange tales 
to their believing auditors, Deep ca- 
verns harboured giants; cloudlike 
birds east their shadows upon the 
plains; while far out at sea lay islands 
of bliss, the fair paradise of Atlantis or 
hi) Dorado, sparkling with untold 
Where arethey now?) The 
Fortunate Isles have lost the glory that 
spread a halo round them: for who 
deems himself nearer tu the golden 
ige, because he touches at the Cana- 
ries on his voyage to India? Our only 
riddle is the rise of the Niger; the in- 
terior of New Lolland, our only terra 
iucognita ; and our sole mare incog- 
nitum, the north-west passage. But 
these are tame wonders, lions in leash; 
we do not invest Muuyo Park, or the 
Captain of the Hecla, with divine at- 
tributes; no one fancies that the wae 
ters of the unkuown river bubble up 
from hell's fountains, no strange and 
word power is supposed to guide the 
vor do we fable that astray 
from Botany Bay has 
found the gardens of the Hesperides 
within the circuit of the Blue Moun- 
What have we left to dream 

[he clouds are no longer the 
charted servants of the sun, nor does 
he any more bathe his glowing brow 

the bath of Thetis; the rainbow 
i to he the messenger of the 
(sods, and the thunder is uo longer 


jewels, 


ice-bel 


me 


nok por ket 


tains, 
about? 


has ceas 
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theicawful voice, v araing man of that 
which is to come. We have the 
which has been weighed and measur 
ed, but not understood; we have the 


sun 


assemblage of the planets, the congre- 
gation ofthe stars, and the yet un 
shackled ministration of the winds 

such is the list of our ignorance. 

Nor is the empire of the nmagination 
less bounded in its own proper crea- 
tions, than in these which were be- 
stowed on it by the poor blind eyes of 
our What has become of 
enchantresses with their palaces of 
crystal and dungeons of palpable dark- 
ness? W hat offairies and their wands? 
What of witches and their familiars? 
and last, what of ghosts, with beckor 


incestors, 


ing hands and fleeting shapes, which 
quelled the soldier’s brave heart, and 
made the murderer disclose to the as- 
tonished noon the verled work of mid 
night? These, which were reahties 


to our forefathers, 1 our wiser age 





Yet is it true that we do not believe 
in vhosts ¢ Phere 
tradition 


anthorities, enough t 


used tol 


rv tales repeated, with the 


stagger us when 


consigne d 


we them to that place 
where thatis which “ ts though it 
had never been.” But these are gone 
out of fast by s's dream s 
become t pt of lis er heated 
bra Lor | {t *$ VIS s « | 
ed a cheat fone by one tl iM 
habitants of de rted ho es, mit 
light gla » mistvm tani-lops, and 
midnight chureles rds, hav bee 
eyects from there unmemor . 
and small i is | t when thre 
miayesty ; 3 rk | 5 
cl ! sett € re i 
phi so} s 

But do nove of us believe in chests? 
Tf this quest e read at u-day, 
when 


Eve 

































features of my reader But let it} g 

twelve at night in a lone house; take ira 
up, | beseech you, the story Ot the t 

Bleeding Nun; or of the Statue, t Th 
which the bridegroom gave the wed ste 
ding-ring, and she came in the dead | 
of might to claim hin, tall, white, and “ 
cold ; or of the Grandsire, who, with | t 
shadowy formand breathless lips,stood ' 
over the couch and kissed the fore. i 
heads of his sleeping grand-children, W 
mm thus doomed them to their fated ' 
deat! ind let all these details be as h 
sisted by solitude, flapping curtains ‘ 
rushing wind, a long and dusky pas 5 
save, an half open door (), then truly, : 
another answer may be given, an 
many will request leave tos cep up 

it, before they decide whether the 
be such a thingas aghost in the worl 

or out of the world, if that phrase 


gy be more spiritual What is t 
meaning of this feeling @ 

lor my own part, | never saw 
ghostexcept once inadream. 1 
ed itin my sleep: Lawoke tremb! 
md fights and the speech of oll 
could lt ssipate my fear _ 
years L lost a frien 1, nda 
months rwards visited the ! 
where | had last seen him. It was 
scrted, tt | nthe. { 

ty, its s hal spac 
ments P ' « 

tie ess itl i been sit t 

i ! ! ted heat! I \ ! 
through the vacant el rs tw 
ligitt ‘ law ed 
t s en t l 
n t \ omtl “ 

Ws at heir t P ® 
t ti fat | ew 

tl { t ' ‘ 
hi r river wl s! 
the ypht est 
wid ! emipty ‘ nes 
t \ Maria hac ! 1 
bell mar sa ee 








e, and 


» With 
Stood 
fore- 
Idren, 
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be as 
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truly, 





velight have whed that they 

\ in ghosts, for that t vy had 
t One of these was an Enge 
md the other Italian 


rmer had lost a friend he dearly 


, Who for awhile appeared to him 
y, gently sts vhischeekand 
ver hismind 





huga serene ¢ n 
i not fear the appearance, 2a 
it was somewhat awe-strick- 


seach night it ghded into his 


iietio i stu ia S] naa mauea 
\ tatior t ied forseveral 
s, when by some accident he al 
s rescence, und then he saw 
> hh ata m sily 
1) t several years 
bas j he, aman ofsts r 
' 
1 that “he id 
st 
e | ran wasa ble, asoldi r. 
vi means addicted to superstt- 













































amusements, avoided all his brother 
officers, and bis only cousvlation was 
to pour his love-sick plaints into the 
ear of the Chevalier, who strove in 
vain to inspire him either with indif- 
ference towards the fair disdainer, or 
to inculcate lessous of fortitude and 
heroism. 
himto ask leave of absence; aud to 


As a last resource he urged 


seek, either in change of scene, or the 
amusemcut of hunting, some diversion 
tohis passion. One evenug the youth 
came to the Chevalier, and said, 
“Well, Ll have asked leave of absence, 
ind am to have it early to morrow 
morning, so lend me your fowling- 
piece and cartridges, for I shall go to 
hunt for a fortnight.” The Cieva- 
her gave lim what heasked; among 
the shot there were a few bullets. “ I 
will take these also,”’ 
“* to secure myself against the attack 


of any wolf, for I mean to bury mysc!f 


said the youth, 


in the woods, 
Although he had obtained that fon 
which be came, t | 





" youth still linger- 
ed. lle talked of the cruelty of his 
lady, lamented that she would not 
eve pb permithima hope less attendance ° 
but that she inexorably banished him 
from her sight, ** so that,” sar he 
* Thave no hope but in oblivion \t 
Ile took the 
* You will 


see her to morrow, you will speak to 


lenuth he rose to depart 
Chevalier’s hand ana said, 
hie c, and hear her sy ik; tell her, | 
enutreat you, that our conversation t 
night has been coucerning her, and 
that her name was the last that I 
spoke.” “ Yves, ves,” cried the Cl 
vaher, “ T will sav any thing + 


' ¢ 


plea ; bul you unt not talk of I 


any more, Vou musttorget her. ii 
youth huis true J with 
warmth, but the latter saw not! 

more wm it than the effects of his at 
fection 


‘ mile wet d 


»combined with has melane holy 
iM absentiog himselffrom bus uitstress 
whose name, porned to a t er tar 
wellwas the last sound that he uttere 


i 
\\ tican Oh 
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agitated by ot, butafterwards thought 
no more of it, and when relieved from 
guard went to bed, although he pass 
ed a restless, sleepless, night. Early 
in the morning some one knocked at 
his door. It was asoldier, who said 
that he had got the young officer's 
leave of abseuce, and had takeu it to 
lus house; aservant had admitted him, 
and he had gone up stairs, but the 
room-door of the officer was locked, 


ind uo one auswered to his knocking, 
but something oozed through from 
voder the door that looked like blood. 
Che Chevaher, 


ed at this account, hurried to his 


ivitated and frighten- 


friend’s house, burst open the door, 
ind found himstretched on the ground 
—he had blown out los bras, and 
the body lay a headless trunk, col 
ind stutt 


Fhe shock aud grief which the Che- 


valier experienced in) consequence of 
the catastrophe produce tfever which 
lasted for sone When he got 
well, ) t ‘ t » and 
went tntot i { i civert 
| "  % ’ itr | A 
ii Wiis re i mt nb aWa 
t ! HISS tier uh i | will 
1 we 4 ! s. 8 | that | 
could t-re over then | night 
Ww b the bushe | vith 
tire fl hit than tl rs whrel 
eo 1 v {with | rive 
binthit _ i he heard rusthog 
near bum, a l tivure of hus frrend 
‘ ’ ! tood thee 
i he f seen him 
‘ i ‘s figure he saw 
b Ltthies ys thie in 
i . Itw tot t ’ 
ti t { t ' me 
' ( ’ { i ire t 
Oneet " { with 
bites me 
‘ ! rl, ! ‘ ‘ Step 
r rrof 
boast s be y er 
' , . : j 
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hit Such are my two stories, and Tre- small grave, four of whom were at 
mn cord them the more willingly, since that moment letting down a coffin 
ss- they occurred to men, and to indivi. with a crown upon it. The gentle- 
‘ly duals distingnished the onefor courage man_ startled at this unusual sight, 
at and the other for sagaciy I will ind, imagining that he had arrived at 
id conclude my “ modern instances,’ the retreats of fiends or witches, 
r’s with a story told by M. G. Lewis, mounted his horse and rode away 
tou not probably so a ithentic as these, with the ufmost precipitation. He ar- 
ul, but perhaps more amusing 1 relate rived at his friend's house at a late 
ie . pearly as possible iu bis own hour, who sate up waiting for him, 
d, waste: On his arrival his friend questioned 
g, * A wontleman j evingtowards him as to the cause of the traces of 
m the house of a frieud, who lived on the citation visible iv his face. He be- 
‘ <irts of an extensive forest, in the gam to recount his adventures after 
N- st of Germany, lost his way He much hesitation, knowing that it was 
18 vandered for some time among the searcely possible that his friend 
r, trees, when he saw a light at a dis should give faith to his relation. No 
il tance, On ay hing it he was sooner had he mentioned the coftin 
| wtnrined ta of ve that it proceed with the crown upon it, than his 
a ed frou tl ter fas ed mo friend’s cat, who seemed to have been 
ry i} | he head at the ying asleep before the fire, leaped 
’ he thought it proper to look up, crying out, * Chenu L am king of 
of ! oh the ow “ lle saw a he cats; and then scrambled up the 
li of cat mibled 4 doa chimnes, and was uever seen more,” 
t 
l - —»» —— 
rt 
J } a . WL EIRST AND NIN LLNTH CFNTURIES 
mie wewe: Sent ¥ ve of Pinell’s etchings which contams his illustrations 
t ‘ y, L was somewhat struck wath the frontispiece, or intro 
| { ° yp utig the w thy artist hunself, as hke as needs be, 
t neck-handke nef d tle cork-serew curls over his 
it ui} lov bits ie sat those eterna inpantons of lus, mid no useless es- 
li t, be me, to ove who goes sketching the Campagna di Roma,—two 
' rel ts, with their J ls stuck together classically, like Cerberus of 
r | Phe artist seems m the act of liste vy, not very submissively, to a lady 
d vil a wolf at her feet; from which sign, joined with a helm and long recti- 
. a sod her to represent no less a being than the Genius of 
i" t Now, thieks Lif Mistress Rome be so condescending as to dic- 
y te . et esto Signor ] t whv not, &c @—the mlerence ts 
Bui t leuce of it os. that wl ) these artists gets an outlandish 
" iin phe pats it upon canvass at ce, Without proem or prologue, 
i ring t ts tator to lus e or his catalogue W ith us pen- 
1 low s otl vis We utal o such leap into the marvellous ; 
i fivst lit plan the whiy he wherefore, and have no right to 
4 piety s wit t first relating bow we came to see them ANnd really 
‘ | eguu now-a vs by setting themselves asleep, that to 
r ’ vy inmany ormgmal w s become a matter of much diffi 
i ' ill asleep, to get cs A 1 fall isteep, to ride, to medi- 
\ ll pre-oceupted | | it without plagiarism is impossible, 


fits 
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Ihe Coliseum; around the gallenes and corridors whieh t bad ' , 


ering avd stumbling for a veoth Ts, po] uy my he id out f its ‘ 


w 
> L 


arches, hke the fox in Ossian, and marvelling how itcame to pass, that? 
columns which from below seemed about tiree oF ir feet high, had uea 
that measure in thickness when 1 came to stand by their side. I had been 
ilsostrangely pestered by two Kuglish dandies, the sound of whose cracking ; 
bools and clacking spurs broke every now at lthen the tl " tmy cogit 
tions. Nor was the sight of them more agreeable; they were hancdsouie, goud 
figures, no doubt, with fine English oval faces, y lo the proudest 
Roman bust, and habited in the fashi ble taste Lurope; ye this | 
wished them at the Land’s-end; and turning trom | m ' {| 
rums of the amphitheatre, whi hthey were surves a Ty ‘ ' 
ofthe arches. The carriages from the Later mad the gate of St. Joho | 
beneath, small as mice, pumerous, but unregarded by we My gaze was ¢ { 
the Lsquiline, the distant \qneduets, ml the more dist t \ il s, t ' ] 
blue mass mite rspersed witha thousand gay spots, thats ke villuce : 
villas on their sides J we Vespe©r-bde of lh i ‘ i ¥ i ; 
latime began to chime, and I to nod— til, isaid bellum, ¢ e re ul ; 
was fairly asleep 
What 1 speedy architect the 1 , J tt v 
in slumber ere the whole amplitheatre was re 
its ruins half rebuilt, its arches, st ps,tts ga e \ i é 
Aun hundred thousand Romans, th ote . i 
of marble. Great was the ! ,» the ris u 
Limperor entered, and an | ' t! s } tiaste {t W 
with hs of awe and sion towar ! { 
hushed as the glad: rs eulere j : t t 
mined ; but the too earnest counten ’, that 
spoke, through all them fortitude, a vers shies 
me msuch a deyree I { mié Lis u } l 
methought, and abruptly retiring to the t 
myselfon the very seat which | tua reupied, ' ‘ 
shouts that welcome the vict ‘ the the v 
The l mipert f the ‘\ et ur “ ! ' 
of Juvenal; and m my dreamy wentiticat “" hits ‘ 
oceupied with the scandalous ai vilty 1 
enormous turbot, and SUrthinh ' 
those digressious, Wiiich rean tiake nol 
to think of Billingse vd the Common Cou ' rT 
renthese ; for behoti, u il, Two leomats, X, 
the corridor of ti in I ( AY st | | 
Was silling As thev 1 he 1 thy left w j P ‘ 
the Esquime, Lt ea tow he sy t 
yards, and observed the paluc f | > erect ,of w 
noderh mtiquaries hay but ! 
centuries of research hav ct ) t 
* Alas said one of the tugad 
fates, the conquests, a Ag ’ i er ptt , 
world Gependcit rth em " ‘ lor evil w ul 


dav a lLitus, to-day a D 
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' licl fall prospects over the Hsquilit 1 the Compagna, to Praneste, 
hills, and Mount Algidus far 1m the distance, 

cand my breeched compantous seemed either not to see or not to 

ye ¢ ach other, as eighteen centus es difference in people’s ages 

n reeds a coldness between then, tto be overcome upon a first 

5 They talked, bowever, apart, Roman to ltoman, Briton to Briton; 

ind strange confusion certainly they made to me, who heard, as well as two 





ears could take 1m, all four. 


ROMANS 
So the temple of the Cay line J ‘\W 
piteris t be re atl Blessed be the Lu 
ee ef Vitellus that consumed the tem ' 

r pre of the god, protaned by the f ) th u 
lave Its floor thick w ishes, ‘ Vax 
blackened and unroote 1 columus, form iem a 

, t st appr at le fourour ¢puse 

; i t 

eJ 
4 vu 
l ewar ~ 





BRITONS 


you come to vespers in Ara 
i ( h is on the site of the 
he Capiteline Jupiter It is 
nks’ teast-day,and their bambine, 
en image of Jesus, which tell to 
he way from Heaven, is to be 
1; why, do you not know it ?— 
arti-looking place, crownme a 
acula s lade Ssleps, to the left 
ascend the Campidogho, brick 
a guia Wilhin, the vegeoiug 
' 
ih reverently of the bambino, my 
» if igo Huot Want to De 








































{Bo Rome in the First and Nineleenth Centuries 











“« Nor ever will inRome,! trust. Gods ‘“ From three to tour udred, ov 
multiply with bondsmen Whenallour pose; yet nothalf enought he legion 
Emperors are deities, methinks | would = ef saints, which cach demand 
not take the road towards heaven 

“ Caesar Domitian will doubtless take ** Pope Pius is to be saint 
his seat ia Olympus.” 

** Would he were there !” * Doubtles his miracles at F we 
taineble "tis said, are nomer $ \ — 
curious one Fra Rafiac ‘ red me of, 

ithe | made the Pu Maria 
I u bpre init ty is} ty 
“But how prospereth the state’ Heard “Were y ut 
you nothing as you passed the Forum Piazza tu-day, to see the kuoglsh pa 
The legions—" pers ?” of 

All's quiet in the East; the m ** Yes,—full of ubble, bubble, t ar 
mory of Titus lives to awe the Orienta and trouble Lament ver enslave 
into obedience Gaul and Britain bow Kome and self-liberating Greece spa = 
submissively beneath our yoke And tuo, all the rage what we might, an di 
save some troubles on the Dacian fron what we wou tae We eu } , ce 
tier, there seems nought to dread.” bullying system th 

“ Say, hope. I wish, by Jove, that the * Pretty | I the ne 
British savages would rise: perhaps ed low Pyra i sey TL 
the Em per r, like another Claudius, you,a we It ao ' u af 
might set off and gather cockle-shells Does hisll t ! ier tr 
against them.”’ ny troups aga tt ‘ th 

“They may be even with us some of * Doubtless, t th 
these day ; and the Britons of future ie unl ‘. 
ages may come to gaher cockle i The SwissGeua a 
worthless trifles, in the ruins of Rome.” harlequin | tw ‘ 3! 

rood fight. lam : ° 
the old Rom ‘ } li 
euds and See im > al 

ina i t! 

“Nay, when that shall be the « ‘© Pqually at ' - 
their wicker London shall be mor nag. us here, bare ! iC Bod ‘ j 
nificent than our wnperial cit eir 

t ’ Tle class 4 
galleys bolder and more juterous, 
their armies braver, and t ri ‘ scatrerm | 0 
the Past shall flow I t } Komal " 
Impossible! look out upon the I ¢ - hea c 
l ‘ uncovered by a palace rreates b 
—inark | this amphitheatre 1} see ‘ ' g t 
we nd Lre these memoria i . neat 
fleeting race Or shall the ba \rous pe ally as ne G y cum 
bations f th Nor eer ise ft ‘ . iy ‘ 
standards over imperial Rom Thou And t t Brit , 
mightest as well prophecy that huma Kom mh ‘4 
fetters shall be cultivated Ca j i, ame (, g . s 
er the name of Catallas sprin Poutifex A ‘ 


mid nuke 


